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The evening of March 2, 2006 started like any other. But at 06.49 UTC, the sky ignited, illuminated by 
the most startling celestial Phenomenon ever Witnessed by the human race: the White Event. And from the 
wake of the White Event, a handful of humans emerged as something more. 


After murdering his nurse and fleeing the scene, NYPD Detective JOHN TENSEN became a wanted 

man. When a beat cop attempted to take him into custody, Tensen resisted, using a newly manifested 
superhuman power to shield himself from gunfire and repel the officer. He stalked off, eager to continue his 
pursuit of justice. 


In Oklahoma, KENNETH CONNELL manifested superhuman abilities while held at gunpoint by a man 
accusing him of murder. After obliterating the Optima Down Sheriff's Station and its inhabitants, Connell 
disappeared into the sky. 


At the National Security Agency Headquarters in Fort Meade, Maryland, Officer Philip Yoight reviewed 
surveillance footage of these events. Realizing the threat posed to humanity, Voight prgpared to execute 
Project Spitfire’s primary mission: Exterminating the newly-manifested superhumans. 
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MARCH 2 2006 
06.49 UNIVERSAL TIME COORDINATED: 
THE WHITE EVENT 
+ DETECTIVE JOHN TENSEN DISAPPEARS 
M MANHATTAN HOSPITAL; NURSE 
FOUND DEAD IN HIS RECOVERY ROOM 
DELINE FELIX FOUND DEAD IN 
TIMA IN, OK ENNETH CONNELL 
RESTED ON SUSPICION OF MURDER 
SIONS AT OPTIMA SHERIFF'S 
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And we MARCH 2 2006 

have photos UTC 
froma site TY AGENCY 
nearby. 
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__ This Even if, 5 
is crazu, even FF this isn't --that's 
Phil. — Photoshopped or light _One. One 
distortion or whatever Superhuman. 
the other false alarms 
have been over 
the years-- 


This kid 
manifested 
just hours 
after the 
White 
Event. 


Is this the 
creationist 
argument, 
Jenny? 


Ihavea 
question. 


Yes. That's one. 
Our mandate doesn't 
allow us to act until 
three manifest. But that 
doesn't stop us watching 
or preparing. And 
T'll tell you why. 


The 
| Cosmic ) 

rigger } 
theory. ] 


"_, Any species 
with an evolutionary 
advantage preys on 
lesser species. 
Darwin always holds 4 
S true. 


What if... 
What /f, Phil, 
it's not an 
evolutionary 
process? 


_ Superhumanity 
lies latent in alot. 
of people. Astronomic 
events trigger the 
latent superhuman 
traits. 


We didn't get 
life on earth without 
radiation. The spark 
of life is a confluence 
of environmental 
events. 


As you well 


know, there was 
= a similar event 
in 1953. 
4 ] 
«é “ 
\ Y 
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The atmospheric effect was — - 
assumed to be related toa The one we This new thing, 
volcanic eruption at know of died in this White Event, was 
the time. World War One. I've alot bigger. We'can 
got reports on it expect more than But my point 


We believe N is ti 
there tohave been  Pomewhere around three this time. _/ ctands, boss. 


One superhuman ae What if these aren't 
generated by that coerleony tee evolutionary 


event--though, i i 
obviously, ware : ear inane Mae 


jumps? 


What if, instead 
of trigger events, 
these are transcendent 
events? People being 
hit at random? 


guessing. 


a Me: EE 


Creationism! 
Interventionist 
God crap! From 
ascientist, 
even! 


Hey, Einstein 
threw the word 
God around 
too. 


But this doesn't have to 
be ascribed to a God. This 
could just be some universal 
mechanism that we can't 
see, cecal imagine. / 

Yet. 4 


7 We're plus-18 
out of the White 
Event and no one 
\ has the beginnings 
\ of an explanation 
yet. 


2 Say Igo for 
jour theory. How 
loes that change 
anything? 


It changes 

fe chinds pecauee 
is Kid comes with no ( 

NCO " He exists 

Darwinian imperative. “+ 6¢a]| i 
f “! ly outside the 

He's a post tree of speciation. 

He doesn't compete. 


evolutionary 


being. He's something 
else. 


Those cops were going 


\ fo peat Eneibocd res 
im and we both Know it. 
cometed it’s right there in the 
cops. security cam stills. 


about the 
girl? 


You showed me y =~ Something _ 
the file. Read his i qi was aimed at him. 
statement. They were ) : _ It hit him and | 
asleep together ina j incinerated her in 
field. Look at the site ! = \ the oversplash. 
Unless you're 


saying he predated 
upon her in Darwinian 
ashion while he was 
sound asleep-- 


photos. Look at the 
mask left by his 
body. 


We don't know! 
We have no idea how 
they think or how 
chew act! That's 

the point! 


They are not 
__like us! We can't 

imagine how the mind 
of a Superhuman works, 
any more than a monkey 
can imagine how 
we think! 


The second one 
yj of these things shows up, 
we become nothing more 
than six billion chimps 
with phones, Jenny! 


= a 
Get the 


HEXsuits That 
working, concludes 

your briefing. 
Dismissed. 
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Sorru. 
Wasn't 
looking. 
Hey, it's 
okay-- 


\ 


We need to 
move, Yard. The 
cops raided my 
mom's apartment, 
for God's sake. 


They have 
to think it's us 
wasted that 
nurse. Have 


Let ‘em. Let 
‘em think we can 
go anywhere we 
want. Like ninja, 

man. 


Is that a 
crack? That's 
acrack, right? 

Because I'm 
Japanese? 


Some respect 
in the workplace 

wouldn't kill 
you, Yard. 


id, Spike 


Your workin e 
ions ai at I'm not seeing 


a lot of extra 


rt 
hnicity. 
There are 
white ninjas. 
too. 


RSE AncH aN) White imperialism, 
oul ic man. Lremember when 
occ rt cur etc selling crack was a race- 
neutral occupation, 

you know? 


If I'd said black ninja, 
you wouldn't have said 
a thing. 


Your rainbow 
coalition against 
whitey is creepy 

as all hell, you 
know that? 


Get away 
from me-- 
aaaah! 


Lower East Side Bianchi? 
Why? How can him and his 
gang of retards do 
anuthing for us? 


They can't. 
So we Kill ‘em all 
and take over 
their building. 


That gets 
us in trouble 
with the Old 


Italians. 
« ¥ 


a point, much as 


But it puts us in good 
with the New Italians, the 


ike's got Isay we 
Spi 3 go and see 
Two-Shot 


hate to gi 
ra ae Bianchi. 


the guy an inch. 
We need to do 
something. 


And we don't sell 
rocks to the Italians 
on the Bianchis' patch.| 
The 'Ndrangheta will 
love that. 


Calabrian Mys, the 
‘Ndrangheta. 


So the cops 
come looking here, 
don't find us, and 
we're holed up on the 
Bianchis' patch with the 
‘Ndrangheta looking 
out for us... 


I think you're 
still reaf happy 
to sell crack 
to Asians. 


See, this is 
what I'm talking 
about. Abuse in 
the workplace, 


You're the 
people who. 


shot me in 
the head. 


All I've been 
able to think of 
since you shot 
me in the head 


2 in the Not arrest. 
is justice. 


ey Sey Not the courts. 
s Not law. 
Justice. 


Laws 
don't apply 
tome. 


Ican see Are you 
every disgusting the cops? een have eee 
thing you've Where are you are! 
ever done. - 


I could 
feel the bullet 
in my brain. It 
was hot. 


Ten seconds. 
I'm counting. 


It was 

burning my 

brain. And I 

couldn't get 
at it. 


It took me 
ten seconds to 
pass out from 
the headshot 
I took. 


I wanted to 
You know claw my own eyes 
bullet slang out to get at the 


bullet to stop 
the pain. But I 
couldn't move. 


You are dead, 
aren't your You 
move like a dead 
man on puppet 
strings. Like you're 
not quite in 
your body. 


White co, 

come back 
the grave Hee 
mess with me. 

Makes sense. 


What do you 
do when you run 
out of people to 


e Ve ers 
ac! y m 
@: a ~—= 


Twill 
never run out 
of people 
to kill. 


Well, make 
it good, 
Tensen. 


Make it so 
you're the one 
who's hunted. Make 
it so you're the 
number one threat 
to life in New 
York City. 


See how long, 
7 your dead man's 
madic lasts when 
every last person 
in America wants 
you back in your 
In. 


MARCH 2 2006 
23.54 UTC / MARCH 3 01.04 EET 


There he is. Just like 
in the stories told to 
the recorders 
Of Uruk. 


In the shining 
city of Zardath, 
before recorded 

history began, 

there was a slayer 
Of men touched by 
the night sky, who 
became the 
champion of the 
city and then its 
greatest king 


= 


We found the bones 
of some guy who got 
hit in the head with 
arock, Len. 


Oh, for... 
look at the 
size of him. 
Were there 
any |ndo- 
Europeans 
of that height. 
five thousand 
years ago? 
The Uruk texts even described 
the mark on his head, Hannah. This 
is Starr. We're in Zardath. 


they gave for him. So it 
transliterates not as 
"Star", but "Starr." 


We found the grave 
of Starr the Slayer, hero 
of lost Zardath. 7 


You get it 
translated, work the 
maps, and convince 
my father that the 
city is here and that 
he should finance 
the dig. 


You get nowhere for 
six weeks, and then the 
sky goes white, half the 
cliff face falls into the 

sea, and this guy's 
tomb is revealed. 


No/Len,I ~ 
can't take that 
back to Dad! 


Baby, he 
already thinks 
jou're nuts. I take 
this to him, he's going 
to think you | 
dynamited the cliff 
and salted the 
site. 


Okay. All 
right. Think with 
me here. 


White people turn 
up in Uruk five thousand 
years ago and the Uruk 
recorders write down 
their tale. 


They pay they're 
the last children of a 
city in Europe that 
was old before Liruk: 
the first known city 

, even existed. 


We open the tomb, 


and there's a single 
distinguishing feature on 
the skeleton that. exactly 

matches the single 
distinguishing feature oF 


this city's greatest king 
K as 4oid to Uruk. 


He's gonna 
say you planted 
the skull and 
assembled the 
bones out of the 
local graveyard. The 
sword, the helmet, 
everuthing--he's 
going to assume 
you planted it. 


Len... Z’m not 
sure if you planted 
finds. You've been 
passionate about 


f W alternative is that this to...to, well, an 


everything worked 
out perfectly and 
you have 
discovered a, 
a, a-- 


unbalanced 
degree. 


saying you 
think I'm 


. jou? Because 
if you have, I'm going 
home to Britain. I'm 
not going to bea 
party to-- 
Jim. I haven't 
been salting the 
damn site. What 
is that thing? 


You really Ms. Ballad? 


don't know? Tellus 


what's going 
For God's On iM: 
gake. NO, dim, Braddock. 
really don’ e got the 
know. big lights up, and 
we're working through 
the night in shifts. 
diggers insisted. They're 
all very excited, and 
I didn't have the 
heart to say no. 


You're 
sure you 
don't 


Jim, you're 
an old guy. 
could beat y 
up pretty 
easy. 


We're putting 
trenches through 
the landslip area to 
comprehensively filter 
the soil. And we're 
finding these. Dozens 

them. 


Doyou ¥ 
know what 
they are? 


I know what I 
think they are. But if 
you haven't been prancing 
S\ them, then I am obviously 
mentally ill and have 
to resign. 


What do 
you think that 
is, Jim? 


I don't 
want to 


L think... 
oh, hell, I 
know what 
it is. 
It's an 
arc lamp. It's 
electrical 
ligh 


Say. Say it. Hannah 


won't tell. I won't 
tell. Say it. 
The electrical 

7 current arcs across 
the four electrodes to 

nite the two carbon 

rods, creating light, 

which is reflected by 

this metal screen. 


as electric candles in 
his antique collection 
that look similar. 


j ( Ree right. My father 


(\ power come 4 


You are 
kidding me. 
aie looks 


But this is it! This is 
the proof! The link! Hannah, 
how did the travellers 
describe this place? 


The shining 
Seley ‘ardath! 
ie Shining 
\ City! 


Aplace of 
heroes and 
monsters and 
magicians--a 
Shining City! 


Jim said it. 
Dozens of the 
things. Do you 
see it? 


This city shone. 
€veruthing in the 
text that we thought. 


In a time when 


And at night 
it was lit more 
campfires... brightly than anyone 

.. there was a had ever seen--or 
city. The only cit would see--until 
on earth. The firs’ a hundred years 
city poring ever ago. 
. uilt. 


=— 


The shining 


city of Zardath, 
standing in a time 
its last descendants 


told the people of 
Ny, - Bak Was ania OF 
s monsters, and magic, 
A and champions... aie te. 


mpabrices, defending 
a city that was lost to 
history before the rest 
of the world learned 
how to write. 


Yeah. It's 
unbelievable. 


Oh, and we 
got a Geiger 
counter reading 

he bottom 
of the deepest 
trench. 


TO\ES) 
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